The mofl lamentable Tragedle 

Young <tAbr*ham : CufiA he that fhot fo true, 
When King Caphetm lou'd the begger mayd. 
He hcarcthnor,heftirrethnot,heraoucthnot, 
The Ape is dead,and I muft coniure him. 
I coniure the c by Rofalines bright eyes, 
By her high fdrchcad,and her Scarkt lip. 
By her fine fbot,ftraight leg,and qu'tuering thigh, 
And the demeanes,thanhere adtacent He, 
ThatinthylikenefFerhouappearetovs. 
'Ben. A n^l if he heare thee thou wilt-ahger him.' 
<JWer. This cannot anger hira,twould anger him: 

To raifc a fpirit in his miftrcite circle, 

Offomeftransen-nure.letting it there ftand ; 

Till flic had laid it 3 and coniuieubdownc, 

Thatvverefbmeipight. 

My invocation is faire & honefl:, in his irmtres name, 
I coniure onelvbtit to raife vpftHfl. , r 

•Ben. Comc'bc hath hid himfelfe among thefe trees 
To be conforted with the humerus night: ■« 
Blind is his Ibue.andbeftfce&s the darke. - 

Mar. If.louc be blindiloue-eantiot hitthenwkc,. 
NowwillhcfitvnderaMcdiertTer, " ^ 

And wifti his miftrefie were that kind offinite, 
AsmaidcscallMedlefSjwfen tuey togh alone, 

O %ome o that flie werigd thai £he vvcre 
Anopen,orthquaPo^in4Va're: 
kvmeo goo'dnight^le tb 5 ttiy ri uclile fcfcdv 
This fie ! d-bed is too t o;d for mc to flccpe, 
Gome (hall we go? 

Ben. Go then,ror tis in vainc to feeke himhere 
That roeanes noft© fee -ftfiflt'de" '- > T ' n '; exit, 

Ro. Heicaasatfra-rrci^atiielierfeltf awound,' 
But foft,what light through- yonder vtikddtf $M*K& 
Jtw the EafWd /*/^WthcStffl. ^ «*° 60O '^ m ; k ^-j-- 
Arife faire Sun ancHiil! ^eennksUs Moone; 1 ; v 

■ "Whojjakft«Uc ficKc ari*$feVfoh gtsefc,- xfi 
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That thbulier maxac «rc &r more fittrc ihcri (h« r 
Be not her maidefince Ac is cnoious, 
Her vcttall iiuery is but fickc and greenc, _ 
And none but fooles do weare ir, calt it ott: 
It is my L3dv,6it ismy loue >6 that (he knew (he wer, 
She fpcakcs,yct &e faies nothing,what of that? 
Her eye difcourfes,! will anfwere it: 
I am too bold,tis not to me (he fpeakes: 

Two of the faireft ftarres in all the heaucn, 15 

Hauingfome bufincs to entreate her eyes, 

Totwfnckle in their fpheres till they returne. 

Whatifhereyes were rhcre,they in her head. 

The brightHefleof her check wold fhame thofeftars, 

As day-fight doth a lampe,her eye in heauen, 20 
Would tiuougJuhcayrie region ttreame fo bright, 
That birds would fing, and thipke it were not nights 
See how (he lcanes her chceke vpon her hand. 
O that I were a glouc vpon that hand, 
That 1 might touch that cheeke. 
Ay me. 

%a. She fpeakes. 25 
Oh fpeake aga'metright Angel,fbi' thou art 
As glorious to this night being ore my hcad f 
As is a winged meflenger of heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes, 

OfmortalhthatfaUbackctogazeonhim, 30 
When he beftrides the lazic puffing Cloudes, 
And fay les vpon the tofome of the ayre. 

hti. O RomfOyRomeo^'hctctovc art thou Rottmf ' 
Denie thy father and rcfufe thy name: 

Or if thou wilt not 3 be but I worne my Ioue, 35 
And ile no longer be a Captt/et. 

Ro. Shall 1 heare more,or fliall I fpeake at this! 

Iu. Tis but thy name that is my encmie: 
Thou art thy fclfe,though not a MoHntague, 

Whats UttoHntagte I it is nor hand nor footc* . 40 
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